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CAPTAIN COURAGEOUS COMICS 

\ou liked "Banner Comics"? Then you"!! 
really go for CAPTAIN COURAGEOUS 
COMICS. Something NEW has been added! 
It's THE SWORD. Just an ordinary kid 
like so many of your friends, but once he 
pulls Excalibur from its stone scabbard. . . . 
Well, you've simply got to read it. And 
then there are all the "regulars" — i with 
more ZIP and DASH, too ! 

LIGHTNING COMICS 

With "Lash" Lightning leading the way, 
The Raven, Dr. Nemesis, Marvo the Magi- 
cian, Cappie Young, Hap Hazard and Congo 
Jack whisk you on an expedition chuck 
full of action, mystery, thrills and high 
adventure. Lightning Comics is the next 
best thing to owning a Magic Carpet! And 
that's no fairy tale! Get your copy today 
and "so to town." 
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/With davey, his 
jyoung friend who 
'wears a "little 
tmagno suit" and 
.shares his mag- 
netic powers, 

rMAGNQ MASTER OF 
MAGNETISM FIGHTS 

r AT ALL TIMES IN DE- 
FENSE OP AMERICA 

AND OF THE POOR 
AND OPPRESSED. . 



THATS THE EN 
OF THE COBRA. 



fix 










THEY 1 NEARLY 
GOT ME. 1 NEARLY 
HSH! HEH! HEH.' 




AS THE COBRA 
LIES EXHAUSTED 
ON THE GROUND 




SO YOU ARE THE FAMOUS COBRA, 
EH? HMM. . I'LL TELL YOU. . I'M 
BUILDING A SECRET ARMY! VEN 
THE TIME COME, 1 STF51KLE! f^OOOD 
NOW | CAN USE YOU. . . ^PSA RON 

BUT CAN'T 




AMD THE BAffON FALLS FOR IT. 



VE'LL CO INTO My PRIVATE 
SOOM. . A5 I VAS SAVING. THE 
ONLY THING THAT STOPS ME 
FROM STARTING NOW IS 
MAGNO! VONCE I HAVE 
POUND A VAVOP TAKING 
CARE OP HIM. 



FROM UNDEf? THE COBRAS 
NAILS, SNAKE POISON 
FLOWS AND ENTERS THE 
BARON'S VEINS, KILLING 





THE NEWS 
OF THE 
PROFESSOR'S 
POWER 
TRAVELS 
TO MAGNO, 
WHO IS 
GUARDING AN 
IMPORTANT 
SECRET IN 
THE AERO 
AEROPLANE 



■A.W COME ON, MAGNO! IT'S 
DULL AROUND HERE! — = 
THERE'S NOTHING HAPPEN- 
ING! LET'S DO WHAT THE A 
CHIEF SAYS! 



SURE MA6N0, 
'WE'VE GOT TO GET IT FROM 
HIM BEFORE SOME RAT 
STEALS IT! VOU'RE MERRILL'S 
FRIEND AND IT WOULD BE 
EASIER FOR YOU TO GET 
THE AMULET! 




AND JUST 




AND UPON THE PEACEFUL. 
CITV OP CHICAGO, A RE/GN 
OF TERROR IS LET LOOSE. 
THE BROWN SHIRTS, LIKE 
OPIUM- DRUGGED ANIMALS 
TEAR THROUGH THE STREETS, 
DESTROVING EVERYTHING 
IN- THEIR PATH 




MARY! SOSBY'" 
QUICK.' INTO 
THE HOUSE I 



but at that moment in 
merrill's apartment, th 
doorbell. Rings 




THE COBRA REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS. . . . 



HA'. HA! HA! THE RADIO 
WON'T WORK!. MY MEN 
HAVE TAKEN CARE 
THE AN NOUNCER! 

SO IT'S YOUR WORK 
fEH? COME, DAVEY TAKE 
CARE OF HIM! WE'VE 
GOT TO GET AFTER THE 
BROWN SHIRTS.' 




BUT THE COBRA HAS OTHER 
I IDEAS . 

THEY THINK 
[ THEy'LL GET ME, HAH! IF I 
CAN TWIST My HANDS 
AROUND SO THAT MY NAILS. . 




OKAY, MAGNO! 
I'LL TAKE THE 
AMULET TOOi 





AND HE DOES IT. SLOWLY 
AND WITH UTMOST FA~ 
TIENCE, THE COSRA CUTS 
THE ROPE WITH HIS SHARP 
DGED 




K=0 THEY'LL HAND ME OVER 
THE POLICE. EH? HA! HA'. NOW I' 
GOINGTO DESTROY HIM AND FROM 
THE PLACE HE WOULD LEAST SUS- 
PECT. . THE AEROPL.ANE 
WHICH HE'S GUARDING' 




'YOU WANNA GET 
N? GOT A PASS 1 



AND THE COBRA WASTES NO TIME 




MAGNO AND DAVEV RETURN 
TO THE AEROPLANE PACTC3V, 



IT'S TOO BAD WE COULD 
NOT STOP THE BROWN 
SHIRTS BEFORE THEV 
OiD SO MUCH DAMAGE I, 




THE COBRA S'.VcEPS INTO ACTiON I 




SURE. I'VE GOT 
A match; HERE.., 
HEY! LEAVE 
GO. .LEA. 



PARDON 
ME WHILE 
I STRIKE 



AND THE COBRA'S POISON 
FLOWS F£OM UNDER H/S 
MAILS A^D ENTERS TH£ PILOTS 

^^Esil /THAT WAS QUICK! 

IT ONLY TOOK 
TWO SECONDS! 
HA! HAJ 







YOU GOT HERE JUST IN TIM 
TAKE HIM BOYS! AND DON . 
FORGET WHERE TO LEAVE HIM! 



•T *S 



MAG NO AND DAVEV WASTE 
NO TI ME 
\0 




NOW TO FIX MAG NO! 



MAG NO?. .LISTEN! 
THIS IS A FRIEND! A 
PILOT HAS BEEN 
FOUND MURDERED 
ON SOUTH BANK ROAO. 
BETTER LOOK INTO 
IT! S'LONG' 




QOQ& 
0** 



Q 00 0*32 



MEANWHILE, BACK AT 
THE COBRA'S HIDEOUT. 



I GOT IT! I GOT MY 
FINGERS INTO 
THE CHAIN! 



HOORAY! WE 
CAN USE OUR 
MAGNETISM 
NOW 



MAGNO FREES DAVSY AND 
SWIFT AS EAGLES THEY SOAR 
TOWARDS THE AIRDROME 




DIDN'T 

notice^/ 



I DIDN'T SEE HIM \ 
IN THE EXCITEMENT j 



KNO\ 



AFTER 





MEANWHILE, WITH 5 
DAVEY SOUND. . 

LET WE GO; \f IN O'JE 
LET GO. -I y( TIME, BRAT 




IN MAGNO'S RCOM.Tric 

cobra smears cavey's 
Fingers with gun- 
powder TAKEN F ROM 
\SOME DyNAMlTE h 



FSAH! THE LITTLE COWARD ! 

FAINTED BEFORE I EVEN 
UCHED HIS FINGERS! 





V THE AMULET MUST BE 
HERE, SOMEWHERE.. < 
WELL, WILL YOU TAL-K. > 

TT-qOR SHALL1 
WO! A V, KlGNiTE THE 
GUNPOW-^ 

R INt 
YOUR^ 
FIN- 
GERS 






- 










ripping open the 
envelope, the 
cobra finds a sill 
for a wall safe 






AND THE COBRA SEARCHES 
FOR THE WALL -SAFE. . 



BETTER WORK FAST. . 
MAG NO MAY POP IN 
ANy MOMENT . 
LWHAT'S THIS? 



AH I CLEVER! BUT 
CLEVER ENOUGH, 




MAG NO AND DAVEY TRACE THE 
COBRA TO A LARGE BARN 



THIS IS WHERE 
HE WENT IN, ALL 




NOW LET'S SEE YOU FREE YOUR-> 
SEL.F! THERE'S NO METAL HERE 
TO MAGNETIZE YOURSELVES TO 
THAT'S WHY I CAME IN HERE! 
HA! WA! NOW I'LL GET AWAY! 





FOR A MOMENT. MAG NO 
AND DAVEY THINK THE 
COBRA REALLY HAS 
STOPPED THEM. . . 



IT CAN'T BE 1 . SOME- 
WHERE THERE MUST 
KBE SOME METAL! 




THEN, WITH TERRIFIC 
FORCE THEY ARE ' 
PULLED THROUGH 
THE WALL 




PHEW! LUCKY THERE ARE HIGH "S 
TENSION WIRES AROUND FOR/ 
US TO ATTRACT ! y ■ ' 



MAGNO MAKES USE OF THE HIGH TENSION 
WIRES . . V J? 




tel&a®^? OAVEVI HE'S V 

HeADlNG 1NTO 



WHV DOESN'T HE STOP? 
MAYBE HE DOESN'T. 





IN A DESERT OF OUR GREAT SOUTH- 
WEST A GOVERNMENT EXPERIMENTAL 
STATION AND TESTING GROUNDS HAS 
GROWN.IN THESE TIMES OFALL-OUT 

WAR j TO THE SIZE OF A SMALL 

CITY... 



SO IMPORTANT IS THE BUSINESS 
CARRIER ON HERE THAT ALL WORKERS 
LIVE RIGHT ON THE 6R0UNDS,WHICH 
ARE GUARDED AND PATROLED 
CONSTANTLY BY SOLDIERS.. . 




- 

LABORATORY 
ON THE 




l-l THINK 
I'VE DONE 
IT.Y-YES 
I HAVE. ANY 
EXPERIMENTS 
ARE OVER f 

SUCCE55/ 





A FEW DAYS WATER, AT THE 
TESTING GROUNDS... 



THANK GOODNESS FOR J_ 
THOSE WATERING TRUCKS . 
THEY AT LEAST KEEP THE 
, pUST DOWN FOR A COUPLE 
OF DAYS AT A Tl 



ABOUT TIME FOR ME TO 
GO AND PUT ON THE 
FEED BA6 





GOOD G-GOSH, 
W-WHAT'3 THAT/ 




m 






WHOLE 

FLAMES.A5 THE HI6HLY 
INFLAMMABLE LICUJID, . 
SPRAYED BY THE WA- If 
TER1HS- TRUCK .RUNS// 
S, \\ TOWARD THE 
B0ILDIK5S... 





THE SAME THINS ALSO HAPPENS IN 
OTHER SECTIONS OF THE GOVERN- 
MENT TOWN... • 





EVERY STREET AROUND THE BLOCK 
IS IN FLAMES. WE'RE SURROUNOED BY 
THE. FIRE 

TRAPPED 




AH . It LOOKS LIKE. 
OUR PLAN WORKED 
NICELY.'' 





1] 



WHEN THE FLAMES REACH THE 
LABORATORY BUILDINGS WITH 
THEIR HI6HL7 EXPLOSIVE CHEMICALS, 
DR. ALLEN CARTER AND ALL 
HIS FINDINGS,50 HARMFUL 
1 TO OUR CAUSE, WILL 
b BE BLOWN TO 



Kl. SMOKE SMARR, SHALL PROBABLY ^ 
RECEIVE A MEDAL FROM OER FUEHRER 
HIMSELF FOR THIS DAY'S WORK. ^ 
BY THE LOOK5 OF THINGS THAT 
WHOLE DANGEROUS TESTING- GROUNDS 
WILL BE DESTROYED AT THE 






mm 





THE FLAMES' ARE 
WORKING THEIR WAY 
RIGHT TOWARD THE 
CHEMICAL LABORATORY. 
THERE I T GOES! 




to 





YULCAN, 
ATTRACTED E-Y 
THE GREAT FIRE 

§ M \\ M0 THE EXPLOSION 
SPEEDS TOWARD 

^kXsCENEl.^l 






THE EXPERIMENTAL STATION \ 
AND TESTING GROUNDS. 
I "WONDER HOW THAT 
HAPPENED 










THHW VULCAH ZOOMS THROUGH THE 

REST OF THE TOWN, DRAWING THE 
FLAMES FROM THE BUILDIN65 



z 










^WONDER WHAT THE 
«• TROUBLE IS OVER 
( AT THAT WRECKED 
ftk BUILDING- 





DR. ALLEN CARTER, DISCOVERER OF THE 
NEW SUPER -SPEED AVIATION FUEL, 
WAS IN THERE WORKINff WHEN 
THE BUILDING 1 EXPLODED. EVEN 
IF HE WASN'T KILLED.THE / , 
PLACE IS TOO HOT FOR / THERE IS \ 
ANVONE TO TRy AND ^XTHE SUSHTBT \ 
CHANCE THAT J 



COME BACX/1ISTER, \ 

:vou 





THERE 

HE IS .' 



U'/J 



AND STILL ALIVE THOUGH 
HE IS BADLY INJURED 



n 



AFTER DR. CARTER AND OTHER. 
INJURED ARE RUSHED TO THE 
HOSPITAL. VULCAN TALKS WITH 
OFFICIALS OF THE GROUNDS... 



4 

mi 



THIS WAS A DELIBERATE 
FOUL SCHEME OF 



YES 
AND 



SABOTAGE/, ^THERE CAN 

BE ONLY ONE 
PERSON RESPONSIBLE 
FOR GASOLINE BEING- 
IN THE TANKS OF 
"THOSE WATERING 
TRUCKS, INSTEAD OF 
WATER 

" WHO IS 
THAT? 



[THE DRIVERS WOULDN'T HAVE HAD 
ANYTHING TO DO WITH IT. 
WOULD HAVE BEEN RISKING 
THEIR OWN LIVES. IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN THE MAN WHO FILLS 
THE TANKS ON THE TRUCKS 
FROM THE BIG, MA IN 
WATER TANK 



11 



DO VOL) MIND 
IF I GO ALONG- 
WITH YOU? 



OF COURSE 
NOT.VULCAN. 



HE'S GOT DR.CARTER. 
HE MADE fr/ 



WHAT- 
A- MAN 
VULCAN / 



m 



1^ 



r YES/olft, INVESTIGATION 
SHOWED THE MAIN TANK TO 
BE FILLED WITH GASOLINE 
WHERE THE TRUCKS GET 
THEIR SUPPLY BEFORE 
STARTING OUT THEN 
PLACE 



4 



JOHNSON ,THE 
MAN WHO TAKE'S 
CARE OF THAT TANK. 
UNDER ARREST/ 
WE'LL BE OVER 



LATER. 



3 



i 



NOT AFTER WHAT YOU HAVE 
DONE FOR US... 



5^" 



\ 



WELL JOHNSON , 
WHAT HAVE YOU 
GOT TO SAY FOR 
^/OURSELFf 



I- 1 AM INNOCENT, 
SIR. I SWEAR IT! 

I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING 
HOW THAT GASOLINE GOT 
INTO THE WATERING 
TRUCKS. WHY SHOULD I 
WANT TO SET FIRE 
TO THE GROUNDS? 



M ALMOST ^ 
INCLINED TO BELIEVE 




JUST A MIGHTY 
CLEVER ACTOR 



THAT NIGHT, AS VULCAN 
READS ABOUT THE FIRE 
AND JOHNSON'S ARREST.. 




THEY'VE GOT JOHNSON 
IN JAIL IN VALENCIA/THE 
NEAREST CITY EVEN IF 
JOHNSON IS GUILTY, HE . 
WOULDN'T DO A THINS 9 
LIKE THAT ON HIS OWN, 
HE WOULD BE WORKING 
FOR SOME, GANG OF SA- 
BOTEURS. I'M eoiNeTO 
/-v.. PINDOUT 
ABOUT THIS 






...AND IN A HOTEL ROOM IN VALENCIA, 
SMOKE SA1ARR ALSO READS ABOUT 
THE FIRE r 



THAT S NOTHlNG,CHIEF 
"7*^ ME AND MY 
WE FAILED/ "iBOVS'LL JUST 
DR. CARTER IS IN THE ) GO TO THE 
HOSPITAL. HE'S GOINGAHOSPITALAND 
TO RECOVER. ALL THAT ) FINISH THE 
WORK FOR NOTHING/ 




... WHILE IN VALENCIA PRISON CELL... 



WHY DID THIS 
HAVE TO HAPPEN 
TO ME/ELS1E.MYWIFE,' 
WILL HEAR ABOUT IT. 
THE SHOCK WILL KILL HER... 
AND 1- I'M INNOCENT. 

\T ISN'T FAIR! 




FORGET THAT VDU 
EVER SAW (JS,€EE/ 





A FEW MINUTES LATER, VULCAN, 
FOLLOWING JOHNSON INTO THE 
HOSPITAL, FINDS... 



WHAT HAPPENED, 
JOHNSON* WHO 
BEAT YOU UP? 



THREE MEN WHO 
USED TO WORK AT 
THE TESTfMe SROUHOSj 
I CAN SEE IT 
ALL NOW 




i came: to the hospital] 

TO SEE MY WIFE . I SAW 
THOSE THREE ABOUT TO 
ENTER A ROOM AND THEY] 
ATTACKED ME. KLARK.MiXON. 
AND WAGNER USED TO BE 
WATER-WAGON DRIVERS. THE) 
PAY BEFORE THE BIG 
FIRES I SAW THEM OUT 
THERE,AND... 



—THEN THEY 
WERE THE ONES 
WHO SUBSTITUTED 
GASOLINE FOR 
THE WATER IN 
THE TRUCK 
TANKS 



YES.THEY WERE 
FIRED FOR 
GAMBLING- 4 
WHILE WORKING. 
THAT MUST 
HAVE BEEN 
THEIR REVENGE 




{CLOSE BY IN ANOTHER ROOM 



WHAT ARE YOU ? IJWr GO AHEAD AND YELL, 
MEN DOIWS HERETJ/MI CARTER. IT WON'T DO 

HELP / /■wm vou ANV &00D - V,E ' 6E 

GOING/ TO FINISH 

you.' 



Is 





. -. ..... > 



Thave your fun with your little capi 

piSTOLS.MEN. f-\Y TURN IS 




WHAT DO "tolATHESEARETHE MEN 
MEAN J WHO CAUSED THE J 
THE F.1REOUT ATTHE ^ 
DESERT TESTING GROUNDS 




NOW, ARE YOU BOYS GOIN&TO 
BE NICE AND TEU THE OFFICERS 
ALL YOU KNOW OR SHALL I MAKE] 
THAT FLAME NOOSE TIGHTER 
AND HOTTER ? 




...AND SO WE ARE TO BLAME FOR 
THE WHOLE THINS.NOT JOHNSON. 
SORE AT THE GOVERNMENT FOR FIRING- 
US, WE JOINED UP WITH SMOKE. SMARR, 
THE FAMOUS ARSONIST AND NAZI ASENT. 
HE'S PLANNING OTHER JOBS 
LIKE THAT, TOO 




VULCAN FORCES ONE OF THE THUGS TO 
TELL HIM SMARR'S ADDRESS, THE.N... 



HEV, WHERE 
ARE YOU... 



SEE YOU LATER 

OT A couple: 

TO ATTEND 
TO 



n 





OF 







VULCAN FINDS JOHNSON AND 
TELLS HIM THE GOOD NEWS... 




THAT MEANS |'A\ CLEARED. 
EVEftYTHtNG IS ALL RISHT 
NOW 

" YUP. 
NOW GETON 
WITH YOU AMD 
VISIT YOUR 
SICK WIFE 



ELSIE, ELSIE, 
IT'S SO GOOD TO, 

SEE ™V AND I FEEC 
A HUNDRED TIMES 
BETTER ALREADY HAVING) 
YOU HERE,DEAR.I-I'A\ 
SO HAPPY THAT YOU 
HAVE BEEN CLEARED 
OF THAT AWFUL 
CHARGE 





DR. CARTER AND 
THE WHOLE OF 
AMERICA ARE 
STILL NOT SAFE 
WHILE RAT5 
LIKE SMARfc 
ARE FREE.. 
I'VE GOT 
TO GET 








THE PIRE-BOMB EXPLODES RI6HT | 
INI VULCAN'S FACE f . 





IN A PANIC OP TERROR , SMOKE 5MARR RUSHES 
BACK TO THE STEEL POOg,OPENS IT, AND,.. 




HE WAS SO FRIGHTENED, 
HE FORGOT ABOUT WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN IF THE 




VULCAN PITS HIS FIERV STRENGTH AND POWER 
AGAINST ANOTHER VICIOUS CRIME IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE OF 

super - M¥sre«v com/cs 




FIVE AMERICAN 
SUPER- BOMBERS 
ARE BEIN& FLOWN 
ACROSS THE ATLAN- 
TIC TO ENGLAND, TO 
AID IN HER STRUGGLE 
AGAINST BRUTAL 
TYRANNY 




&REATLY OUTNUMBERED, THE FIVE 
BOMBERS ARE EASILY SHOT DOWN/ 



VE HAF DESTROYED 
D£R OBJECTIVE! ALL 
PLANES RETURN TO PER 
SECRET OCEAN HANGAR! 




WE'LL GET 
\OU FCQ THIS, 




NEXT OAV, IN THE HEAD 
QUARTER'S OF A BRITISH 
AIR COMMANDER --- 



PARDON MB, ■SIR...BU- 
THESE MEN JUST 

ARRIVED I PICKED UP 
3V ONE OF OUR 



... AND THIS, 
NAZI FORCE 
APPEARED 
OUT OF NO- 
WHERE, AND 
SHOT US 

down! we~ 
didn't have 

A CHANCE' 



m 

I DIG. 
I FLY/A 



D VOU 
AW THE\ 
DISAPPEARED, 
LVIN& TOWARD 
EN&LAND? 



THAT OUR 
I PATROLS DID 
NOT SPOT 
THEM I 




L.ATSR, OVER THE ATLANTIC... 



THE 3L-ACK ACS WELCOMES THE AMERICAN. CREW 
WITH <OM£ FANCS TRICK FL-V/H&... ' 





SOON THE NAT I PL AN £.5 LAND ON 
A "STRANGE FLOATING PIER IN 
THE MIDDLE OP THE OCEAN! 



A STEEL PLATE SLIDE'S 
OVER THE PLANES TO 
CONCEAL THEM FROM 
VIEW/ 




WHAT IN THE...?? 
IT'S GOING UNDER, 
LIKE A 

submarine/ 



IT'S AMAZING/ 
A FLOATING OCEAN 
HANGAR WHICH CAN 
SUBMERGE UNDBR 
WATER TO GO IN 
HIDING/ 



LATER., THE BLACK ACE REPORTS HIS 
DISCOVERV TO HIS COMMANDER... 




■sounds like 
a crazy idea! 
But if the\ have 
really made i' 

WORK..- 



A FLOATING 
OCEAN HANGAR 
WITH SUBMARINE 
ACT ION I LOOKS 
LIKE 5 OME THING 
WE CAN USE 



IF ONLV ONE 
OF OUR MEN 
COULD WORK FROM 
WITHIN, AND CET 
AN EVEFUL! SEE 
HOW THIE THING- 
WORK'S, AND HOW r 
IT IS EQUIPPED/' 




THE NEXT DAY. 



THIS NAZI 
PLANE WAS -SHOT 
DOWN, AND FIX 
UP FOG OUfZ 
WN USE, 
■.AFTAIN 1 





IT WILL 
SERVE MS 
PURPOSE. FINE, 
'SIR! I CAN MIX 
WITH THAT OCEAN 
SQUADRON WITH- 
UT AROUSING 
SUSPICION' 



E'-S DAN&ER 
A HEAD POR CAPTAIN 
M'RAE.' HE'LL BE ONE 
4 & A INST A 
INDUED 1 



( IF ANYONE 
f CAN DO IT, 
I THE BLACK 
\^ ACE CAN' 




THOSE PIRATES 
HAVE BEEN WORKING 
AROUND THIS AREA I 
THEY'RE BOUND TO 
SHOW UP 
SOON' 



SOON THE NAZI RAIDERS APPEAR AND 
THE BLACK ACE SWOOPS INTO LINE-.. 




LATER--. 



NO BOMBERS 
h'AF BEEN SIGHTED, 
SQUADRON RETURN 
TO OCEAN HANGAR 
TO REFUEL- 1 



AT LAST I'LL GET 
MY EVES ON THIS 
CONTRAPTION FROM 
THE INS.IDE 1 




with the mazi planes 
sealed inside. the' 
strange machine is 
engulfed by the \':av£5 
op th£~ Atlantic! 




REFUEL 


^ WHICH 


ALL PLANES' M 


W GIVES ME ~ 


VE CONTINUE l 


V PLENTY OF 


OUR PATROL 


L TIME TO LOOk: 


IN AN HOUR 1 . J 


AROUND 1 




W FULL. SUBMARINE ^ 

EQUIPMENT.* WITH A 
POSSIBLE CRUISING RAN&S 
A THOUSAND MILES'/ 
A 5 TOUNDIN&! 




AMERICA COULD BUILD 
DOZENS OF THESE, AND 
PATROL THE SEA LANES HUNPR£pS\ 
OF MILES OFF HER COAST TO 
INTERCEPT ANY POSSIBLE 
ENEMY ATTACK/ 






THE WIRELESS OPERATOR 
IS WALKING AWAY! NOW'S 
MY CHANCE TO CONTACT 

THE COMMANDER ON 
SHORE AS PREARRANGED?! 




THE SLACK ACE FLASHES 
OUT THE POSITION OF 
THE CRAFT.... 



... AND THE BRITISH 
COMMANDER RECEIVES 
THE MESSAGE/ 



WITH A MIGHTY ROAR OF 
MOTORS, THE AIR FLEET 
RACES TO BATTLE THE NAZI 
FORCES! 



3 






MEANWHILE 



YOU'RE 
/ASKING 



ACH... VOT ARE 
•YOU DOING MITT 

per wireless? /asking the. 
a spy iss ^/questions, 
it?" j7 apolph, so 

suppose you a 
answer! 




ATTRACTED By THE COMMOTION, 
MORE .VAZ/S RUN UP — 



HERS COMES 
THE- GANG?/ &OTTA 
4TAL.L POR 

time! 



ROLL. OUT THE 

Barrels/ My but. you 

■ 30V6 ARE CLUMSY/ 



0 W Wwff/ 
vatch out 1 * 




THE NAZI COMMANDER &IVES 
THE ORDER. TO PURSUE THE 
FLEEING BLACK ACE f 



BUT AT THAT MOMENT? THE MIGHT V BRITISH 
A/ZMADA APPEAR* ON THE SCENE! 




in* v- formation '! for victory, 

THE GALLANT BRITISH FORCES 
RETURN TO ENGLAND/ 




THE BLACK ACE APPEARS IN ANOTHER 
DARING- ADVENTURE IN THE" NEXT ISSUE 
OF SUPER- MVST£Ry "comics/ DON'T MISS it/1 




n GALLANT 



and m mm-6im 



AMO s SjNA 



■ ' SB 






IF I CAN GET 'A SEALED 
DIVING HOOD FROM THIS 
EMERGENCY CWSET 
IN TIME" — 




f C RWN& FeyEWSHLV^ FASTT 
/rtAi I A NT PLACES THE S6ALEP 

fg9rKM£r over ™aSS 





T^E SKIPPER IS BACK IN ]HF 
AIR COMPRESSION CHAMBER. 



ALREADY, HE MUST HAVE" 



FOUND A RARE" SPEC/MAN-' 



/ 



HE BE WSffie 
, COMBS- A MINUTE", 
7HEN WE SEE/ 




IV//// RARE" ^\THAT5 WO 
SPi.EC/MAW, IHDeEDJJMEm/ilD.YOU 
CAP'N GOT A > TS/SBERIA/S 5W4B 
MERRY-MAIP/t-^THATSA REAL 

6/RL. WHAT IN 

THE NAME OF DAVE/ 
JONES// 



•SHE SURE SWALLOWED A) LOT 
OF WATER. I SOT THAT DIVW6 
HELMET ON HER -JUST IN 
TIMS, SHE'LL BE ABLE" TO 
TALK (I V A MOMENT/^ 

MY CURIOSMYS A 
BURUIN'TO KNOU/ W/VAT 
' HAPPENED TO HER, I 



;)HILE AT THAT MOMENT 
>ON THE SURFACE ABOVE,, 



P A FEW 
FOMENTS 
THE G/RL- 
RSVNES AND 
IN ANSWER, 
To CAPT , 
G-ALLAWTS 
OUESTIONS,., 



ATA NEAR BV .SEAPORT AND HIRED 
A SMALL BOAT TO TAKE ME UP A 
■\UN6LE RIVER. NEAR HERE, TO 
V/SIT MV FATHER, WHO OWNS A BIG 
PLANTATION- WE REACHED THE' COVE 
JUST ABOVE HERE, AND THE MEN 
IN THE BOAT GRABBED ME; TIED 
THAT /RON AROUND MVNECKANP 
TOS5EP ME OUT, 1 HAVE NO IDEA 

wwyy 



SHE!? BEEN DOWtf 
THERE LONe 
ZNOUSHTo DROWN 
THREE OR, FOUft. 
77MES, WE CAN 
REST . 
NOW WE'VE GOT\MSURED 
A FREE HAND. NOONS J SHE'S 
WILL- EVER WWW WWAT JDEAD NOW 
HAPPENED TO HER/ * 




WE HAVE THE ADVANTAGE OF 
THOSE THUGS, UOYJ, MISS ARNOLD, 
THEY THINK YOU'RE DEAD. I'VE" 
AN IDEA WE CAN USE THAT AS 
A WEAPO N AGAINST JUEM , ^ 

BUT WHAT ABOUT* 
FATHER? I M AFRAID. 
OF WHAT THOSE M&V 
1 M 16 NT HAVE" DOA/E TO 




HERE" WE ARE AT THE", 
PLANTATION'S PIER., IT'S DARK\ 
NOW, TOO, THAT MIGHT &B 
A HELP/ 




ME, TOO. WERE GOING TO SAIL- 
P THE RIVER To THE PLANTATION 
BQT UNDERWATER /START 1MB 
MOTORS, PEG-LEG/ - 



SfkOVING SWIFTLY UNDER V/A7ER 
WAY UP THE RIVER. 




WE'RE GOING UP TO THE 
PLANTATION CHOP. I'M LEAVING 
YOU ON GUARD, IP THERE'S AN/ 
TROJBLE, SOUND A WARNING SHOT 
AND WE'LL RETURN/ 






HOW FAR IS THE PLANTATION 
MANSION FROM THE RtVEPu. 
MISS ARNOLD? 



ABOUT A M/LEAWP 
A HALF. BUT THERE 
IS A GOOD TRAIL BLA2- 
, ED ALL THE WAY , 
THROUGH THE JUNGLE] 




WHAT ARE THOSE J AS I REMEMBER THE 
NATIVE DRUMS „ /LAST TIME I WAS HERE", 
BOOMIA'6 FOR?/ WE PASS A NATIVE VILLAGE 
ON THE IA/A/TOTHE PLANT- 
ATION. THE/ MUST BE HAV//VGV 
SOME KIND OF A CELEBRATION/ 





fEW MINUTES 
LATER... • 

GOOD GrRMp/TUBY'VE 
GOT A WHITE MAN 
PRISONER./' 




0?k$ elaine arnold looks 
m9clos£r,she recognizes 

the man tied to the 
Pole as her father. / 




(I 



THEVvS GOT DAP/7 WAIT/ HOLD 
THE/tL WLk WM. J ON. THAT WILL 
LET /VIE GO TO T DO WO GOOD. 
HIM/ ^—STAOSe NATIVES 
10OUPSBT. WB'RS'i 

out numbered ten to 
one. they'd capture" 
The whole bonchofus, 
then there'd be no 
one to save yoofs. 



I'M FAMll/Ai^ 
WITH THE" 

. customs of those 
natives;there"s wo 
immbdiats danger to 
your fathsr.for several] 
hours vet/ 



FOR SOME REASON THEY ARE 
GOING TO SACRIFICE HIM TO. 
"THEIR MOON GOD, BUT THE/ 
CANNOT DO SO ACCORDING TO 
TRIBAL LAWS UNTIL M/PN/SHT. 
THAT GIVES US A FEW HOURS, 
WERE GOING TO GO. OPTO 
THE MANSION AND SEE IF THERE^ 
ANY HELP THERE/ 




[fcf)(\mG GALLANTS ADV/CE*, 
WTHE" SMALL GROUP PUSHES 
ON THROUGH THE <JUNGL&.,.. 



THERE'S FOUR MEW J THREE OF 
SITTING AROUND A f THEM ARE? 

table "muanG/yiUE MEN who 

'TRIED TO KILL 

ME &9 THROWING 
ME OFF THE 30 AT, 





WAS A SMART 

,H THIS IS THE LIFE*. ZTRlCK WE COOKED OP, 
IT'S ABOUT TIME WE? \KILLING A NATIVE CHIEF 
OVERSEERS GOT A BJ^^/^gWWA&gSO 

NATIVES WOULD THINK OLD 
MAN /ARNOLD DID IT/'' 




■THRTS WHAT 7HBV THINK; IT'S 
SO HOT THEY'VE SHE'D TOSR, 
SUWS.THAT GIVES ME" AN IDEA? 



WHAT fS It 
CAP'NF- . 





AND yW, ELAINE, GO AROUND 
THE FRONT OF THE HOUSET 
AND TOSS A ROC£ THROUGH 
THE WINDOW, Wl GOING TO B£ 
BUSY AT THIS END ' 



FIRST THINS, p£S~L?&, VOU GO 
SACK. TO THE NATIVE" V//.LA&E AND 
ss;ns ONE OF THE/£ CHlEFTA/NS 
BAG* HERE AS QUICK AS YOU CAN' 



f /(-\NUO- O-O-OMB ? CAPN, 
/> THOSE' NATIVES MIGHT 
f > WANT TO MAKE STEW 

(OUT O' old peg-leg/ 



not yoj twe/ won't; peg. 

THESe NATIVE? ARE SUPER- 
STITIOUS OF ONE'- LEGGED" 
MEW, TWEYZ-i. BE AFRAID OF 
>fc>L/.. GO DO AS I SAY// 




WHATEVER THIS 
IDEA IS, r HOPE- 
IT WORKS ' 




WHAT MAS TV/AT 



■SOUNDED LIKE" A WINDO'// 
M THE FRONT C 




JUST AS I HAD HOPED. THOSE 
BOZOS ARB SO BEFUDDLED BY TH£ 
YJINE WAT THEY FORGOT TO 72 
7HE/R GUMS YJ11U THEM. SO F 





(VGV\ND WHILE ELAINE CONTINUES 
^ TO TANTALIZE THE 
CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN THUGS 
1 GALLANT RETURNS OUTS IPS,,,,, 



HE/RE COMES OLD PEG-LEG, AND 
ME DIO GET ONE OF THE TRIBES- 
MEN TO COME ALONG/ 




SO YOU SBB.CmBF. MR. ARNOLD 
ISN'T THE ONE WHO KILLED , 
YOUR TRIBESMAN AFTER ALL! 

LISTEN, NOW AND YOU'LL. 
HEAR THE REAL. MURDERESS 
CONFESS,'' 



ALLANT GOES To THE 
WINDOW, WAKES A SIGNAL,. 



THERE'S CAPTAlM GALLANTlS 
SIGNAL, NOW I CAN GO TO 
• WORK ON THESE tABN/ ^ 



THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY YOU 
CAN GET RID OF ME . I CANNOT 
REST IfV DEATH UNTIL YOU MEN, 
HAVE MADE A FULL CONFESSION 
OF YOUR. CRIMES. CONF&5$ AND 
YOU WILL BE F/3EE OF ME// 






WE- KILLED A NATIVE CHIEF AND 
FRAMED /OUR FATHER FOR "THE" 
CRIME, SO THE NATIVES WOULD 
THEN KILL HIM FOR REVENGE- 
AND- AND THEN WE MURD- 
ERED yOL> SO THAT YOU WOULDN'T 
LEARN WHAT HAPPENED AND BREAK 
UP OUR LITTLE RACKET NOW-z. 




CLOOKS PONT LOOK SO^ 



OH, DAD, I'M 30 
HAPPY THAT 
VOiR SAF5/ 



NO "THEN TWEy GO ON 
TO THE MINI -SUB 



JEWELS yrHOSE 
GAVE AWAV<\ NOTHINC 

iDW — /ROT Dl// 



WERE 
G 

BUT DIME' 
STORE BAUBLES, 
PE<Sr, HA) HA/ 





Boys & GIRLS, CAPTAIN 
.yA!.!,/\;iT V/ILL THRILL .. 
YOU IN THE NEXT ISSUE ff 



public school pbincipal, bobebt blake 
gssoenqant of indian fushteizs and 
wak2dy pioneer stock, comes to the 

AID OF AMEBICA AS Si/CttSWA/, DEFENDED 1 
OF LIBERTY, ACCOMPAN I ED BY HIS PET 
EASLE, 7XLOY... BUCKSKIN USES HIS LA El AT 
WITH UNCANNY ABILITY TO BATTLE ALL 
WHO WOULD DESTROY OUR NATION! . 




JOHN HAN LEY, DEFENSE VVOSKER IS ON HIS 
WAY TO THE TANK FACTOKY WHERE 
HE WORKS ON THE NIC5HT SHIFT/ - 



YOU'D BETTER 
NOT WALK WITH 
ME ANY FUOTHEB,) 

Son r oox-~~ 

WANT YOU 
TO <SET TOO, 
PAR FEOM 
HOME 

NT<SHTV 




you'll. get yduk head 
knocked opf. too. i«=" vou 
Give us anv lip' 







HANLEV'5 SONJ. JACKIE LOOKS SACK" AND SEES) 
WHAT IS H APPENlNS r 

LOOKS LIKE POP'S INI TGOuSlE' 
ID BE 




WE'VE 60"T 
€EVEC2AL OTHEC 
MEN PLANTED AT 
TANK FACTORY.-. y0U'*?& 
GOIHCS TO J-SSt-P TWEAA 
STAGT A 

^mif^E_ 




ET THIS BE 

TO VO U r 



C0ME HERE, VOU 

<z<?\A/A&c>sr~ i- r MAY 

BE' SMALL BUT I'LL L/CHT 

All OP VOU POfZ DOING 

-WAT TO AAV C^CP"' 




YOU /iLi- IZKSUX 
DID THEY HU72T YOU 
SAPL.Y, POP?.. r - I'LL. 

Fly: '£M 



si HiS 
GETS 



WAY 
AN 



HOME. UACKlE" 
i PEA' 



0UCJ^^/fJ TOLD ALL 
US MEMBERS OP TWE 
LIBERTY <ZLU& TO 
CALL ON HIM WHEN 
IN TODU0L.E. I'MGOINS 
TO "TELL ////VI ABOUT 
THIS.?. HE'LI— >=7.X' THOSE 
£5UV5' 




UACKIE DIALS 

■SEC RET NUMBE g..^P- 



■7-, 



0U£l<?£AS/M, THIS IS -IACK 
HAflJLEY... A BUMCM OR 
AAENJ ACRE TcaVINkS TO 
FORCE AAV DAD INTO 
STARTING A S~~l~/2iK£~ 
DOWN AT THE T^W/c" 
WJCT^y, TwEY BEAT HIM 





HOfAS Of 
BLAK&f 



W| C5UAD vou 
CALLED ME. 
JACKIE. THIS IS 

&E/Z/OC/S. A 
STRIKE AT THAT 
FACTORY AX THIS 
TIME WOULD CAUSE 
A LOT Or C3S/Ay^S£~. r 
TALON AND I WILL 
TAKE CAGE OR 
ITr 



THE NEXT MINUTE &03EBT 
QUIET VOUNS SCHOOL 

P2INOPAL , BECOMES 3VC*9K/M. 
THE TSEEOff OP" SPIES — 
5A0OTEUO5 AND TCATTO^S. 




'we S£? TO "^^v^ 

WOSK TGM'tSHZ 

OL 
90V 




-2%£*~^^£~ AT THE FACTO SV. 



'(-UE CHIEF SAAO YOU ^ I TOLD 

WEE2ET CNE OP ^ST WE'GE STBttCS \ THOSE 
fiaiTAT&aS AND WEBE ABOUT / OTWEG 
TO STABT A WALK- OUT HEGEC /TT3AITOES 
YCU <SO!N<3 TO TAKE CAKE I THAT I'M 
CP VOUG SECTION 2" y HAVINS 

S/JOTHINtS TO 
DO WITH THIS' 




J.AZA&GE SAID WE 
MKSHT HAVE TSCU3— 
WIT THIS <S/SS*:.<. LETS 
SET HIM OUT OP THE 

WAY/ , 

— s 



A LtTTLe i.ATE/3 -.WHEN BUCKSKIN ARRIVES' 




U CMW AN [_ EY GET CUT AN 
AUTCV.03ii-E, OUTSIDE' THE 



—• <- YgAhl... W/zeCK TH£ FAC&OtW. 

r i.CC>rS LiXS P.'=EY- NOW TLL XpgfTROV /TJ'SHOWTMEM 
THING IS SET" VfAAKS/AY J YOU <0/W'T 3= TSHATcD 



fWOEKERS ' ygu all know*! TtiE'g Wf20N<Sf Tr know ^ 

HOW YOU AGE UNPc'S-PJ-lP'f I WE'GE /AAKINK5 BUT WE'D * 
|p THE COMPANY DOESN'T" I THE BEST PAY BETTED 

■ ->iD f '/ sTaiNG 

^ALONcS WITH 
THE" ^CS^^f 






THEN &4S&<<'&*!'/SS FLICKS 

his E£)PE rrzes o g= 

SHALL WEShSSt- y /V^.' 



THAT <3UY OUT OP 
TH= 



VOU FOOL, 
NOT WfTM 
'ALL TH 
WOBKcES AS 
WrTNJ ESSES, 
V£'LL tS£T 




&Lt<ZA?'&W/A/ FLICK'S HIS 
GCPE AGAIN.' 



THEY'RE LEAVlNtS IM 
THAT OA 12, 7~AUCS-J--- 
POLLOW them anp 

■SHOW ME WHEEE" 




t^T^if ^Zvwatgjj. ^Z&£&r?.- 



TALON IS HOVERINiS 
AGOLINP C3VEE THEOE... 
THAT MUST BE~ 1W£BE 





THEY'EE HOL-DINC3 
A /V\E=TISJ<3 1NJ 
THESE.. . WON DEI? 
WHAT TWEII3. PLANS 
A2E A/^^y 



WE'LL HlCE A BUN-lCH CF 
THUC3S >1NP DRESS THEM- 

up as 1 wofSMce/es and set 

THEAA TO WRECKING THE 
FACTOR^.. THE COR5 WILL. 
THINK THE WORKEGS 







IAZABBE AND HIS SAN<5 
-ACE SOlMO TO START 
TROUBLE' ASAIN DOWN AT 
TMET FAOTORY THI S MORN- 
irsJS, WE'D BETTER SET 




AS &UCK£K'lM NEARS 
THE TANK FACTORY.'' " 



THEY (SOT THE 
WORKEE5 TO 
STRIKE A<3A'H. r A 



WE WANT OuB 
PARENTS TO ISO 
SACK TO WCEK/ 

THE 



the kids ace 

RltSHT.K WE'EE 
BEING FCCLEP 
BY A BUNCH 
OF ^O/g&iSfiS 




THE SWIMGINJG SlEC*5E-HA/VW\ER 
[MAKES GUHZK" WOCK CF tAZAB/z 

Vj(j-I / MOW I'LL TIE 

V / THESE BABIES UP 
FCE THE POLICE.T. 




WHY IT'S JACK/ES 
FATHcC... ITS ALL 
RicSWT NOW MS 




...AND ALL 
THOSE AGI- 
TATORS ALL 



IT'S GOOD TO £EE 
THOSE FAZZTiZJS/ctS 

going pull blast 
again.. a/oth '/ a/0 

MUST &TCP 
DEFENSE fAAOCH.P 




THAT AJIiSH T/ 




>4l6 against spies 
amd saboteurs with 
buckish/m in the msxt 
issue-/ 







K 




£ 


9 














K=>«Ti 







THE QIBECTOE 
SAID HE WOULD 
MEET US AND 
SHOW US 
r^AEOUr' 




Attn-. WELOOAAE... ITS ALWAYS 
A PLEiSUBE TO SHOW THE 
INSTITUTION TO ITS 

TEUSTEES,' 






... AND THIS POOB A\4N WAS A 
&r3&aKLYH ASW.. SOMEHOW 
HE THINKS IT WAS HE 
WHO DBOPPED THE 
LAST STRIKE IN THE 



i 



? c 




..THEBES? THE Vi/OBST 
<ZAS£ 0 p ALL ...THAT 
FELLOW TH 1 N KS 
CAN tt-Y... 
&tST 






By Cliff 



/~"\ LD BEN PLOVERS' seamy face resembled 
I la thundercloud in the carmen rays of the 

\ f sputtering lamp. The old man's stubbled 

chin jutted out stubbornly, and his bony 
fist rattled the table between him and the young 
towhead gent. 

"I don't give a continental how much you need 
work." Old Ben snorted. "I ain't givin' you no 
job. Between them rustlin's and that danged 
skunk. Dirk Stribbler. pesterin' me every wakin" 
minute to sell out. I ain't trustin' nobody. Be- 
sides — " Plovers' frosty eyes narrowed at the kid 
— "how in hell do I know you ain't one of Strib- 
bler' s men? I had to fire the last three gents on 
that account. I wouldn't put it past Dirk to — " • 

The younker — he wasn't a shade over seventeen 
— hitched up his gunbelt and spat. There was an 
equally stubborn set to his firm hps as he tipped 
back his Stetson and stared levelly at Old Ben. 

"Listen. Mister," he said quietly. "I ain't rid 
sixty miles in sun an' dust an' sweat just to be 
turned down. An' if you think this hombre you 
call Stribbler had anything to do with my bein' 
here, you're loco with the heat. I'm tellin' you, I 
gotta have a job. Even if I have to work for 
nothin". I ain't had a square meal in — " 

Old Ben Plovers' brittle gaze swept the youth. 
As he'd said, he'd had hell enough already with 
the rustlings which were slowly draining his 
meager little Circle P herd. Old Ben knew it was 
Dirk Stribbler's doings. Stribbler ran the adjoining 
Box Horn S layout. His land was poor for grazing. 
Old Ben's was good, thick with lush grama grass. 
Hence Stribbler's persistent attempts to rustle Old 
Ben's steers. If Dirk couldn't buy Old Ben out, 
he'd wipe him out. 

Plovers knew that was it. And he'd found out 
recently that the three cowpokes he'd had to fire 
were in Stribbler's pay. No wonder Old Ben 
didn't trust anyone any more. 

"No use palaverin'," he told .the dusty stranger 
who'd given his name as Bill Hardy. "The job's 
out. An' I'm givin' you jest five minutes to make 
yourself scarce. I got no time for lyin' coyotes. 
Get goin' now. or — " 

A heavy boot heel on the porch outside sliced 
him short. Wheeling. Old Ben was confronted by 
a tall, heavyset gent with slitted fox eyes. The 
latter was trailed in by eight, tough, bearded 
hombres. The big gent sidled over to Old Ben. 

"How about it, Plovers?-" hr jerked, without 
further introduction. "You still set on holdin' onto 
this mangy dump?" His pudgy fingers caressed 
the slick butt of the six-gun at his hip. 

Old Ben Plovers jaw outthrust more than ever. 
His gray hair fairly bristled. 

"You know damn' well I ain't sellin'. Dirk 
Stribbler." the old fellow grated. "Leastwise to a 
skunk like you. You been doin' your best to get 
my land. An' you ain't got me fooled with them 
rustlin's. Sell out to a snake like you? In a horned 
toad's eye I will!" 

Dirk , Stribbler's leer took" on a nasty twist. 



"Gettin' tough, huh? Well. Plovers, I reckon you'll 
change your tune after tonight. I—" His shuttered 
eyes fell on Bill Hardy. "Who in hell's this ki 

'You ought to know." growled Old Ben. gaun] 
hand slithering hipward. "Seeih' as he's one o: 
your gunslicks!" 

But at that moment the kid went into action. 
His right hand streaked down. up. had the gun in 
it lacing swift lead at the men' before him. Or.i 
gent's Stetson rocketed clear across the room 
Another whiskered hombre nursed a dripping 
arm. Bill Hardy braced himself on straddled legs. 
.45 steady and smoking. 

"Better clear out. Mister Stribbler." he sug- 
gested. "It mightn't be healthy around here in a 
coupla minutes." 

Old Ben's hogleg joined Hardy's then. "Yeah." 
Plovers said dryly. "Not so damn healthy." 

Before the old man could prevent it. Dirk Strib- 
bler had jerked to one side, whipped a shiny .44 
in the kid's face. The grim weapon spat viciously. 

Bill Hardy dropped his six-shooter as if it were 
a fireball. He rolled limply to the floor, blood 
oozing from a slash in the forehead. Dodging 
skimming lead from Ben Plovers. Stribbler calmly 
shot the old rancher's gun from his hand. Old 
Ben clawed at his smarting fingers, leathery face 
pleated with pain. 

In a flash. Stribbler's men had Old Ben trussed 
up with rope like a sheaf of wheat. "Drag *im out 
to the bronc," the burly cowman ordered. "We'll 
teach the ol' coot to buck us." 

"DODILY, they hustled Old Ben outside and 
JLJ onto a sleek roan. With a curse. Old Ben m.v 
it was his own horse, already saddled. He strainld 
futilely at the biting ropes. 

"Damn you. Stribbler! What in hell — " 
Dirk gave a short laugh. His fox eyes snapped 
as he forked his horse. 

"I figured you'd turn down my offer." he said. 
"So I had the boys get things ready beforehand. 
Plovers. I'm settlin' your hash for good tonight. 
I'm fixin' it so you'll never cross me again. Aftej 
Cash Dodd gets a squint of you at his fence witl 
a pair o' pliers, you'll be salted down for keeps. 
Especially after I tell him what I caught you 
doin'." 

With that threat the rancher remained silent 
the rest of the ride into the night. 

But Old Ben Plovers' set face had gone ashen. 
He tugged harder than ever at his ropes. Old Ben 
didn't need a diagram to tell him what Dirk 
meant. Stribbler was going to rustle some of Cash 
Dodd's stock, then plant Ben as the guilty one. 
Old Ben groaned. Cash Dodd owned the Hacka- 
more D, five miles from the Circle P. For months 
Cash had been on the boil about losing cattle. 
He'd even got posse help, offered a reward to the 
gent who'd bring in the rustlers. Old Ben wouldn't 
stand a chance if Cash figured he was behind the 
rustlings. 



Iroiibie^B miei 



Howe 



The aged rancher thought of the brave kid who 
had given his life trying to help clean out the 
Stribbler coyotes. "Pore cuss," Old Ben muvtered 
thickly to himself. "And I figured he was in 
cahoots with Dirk." Thought of that, and the way 
iiie kid hod pleaded for a job. brought a lump to 
-3\d Ben*s throat. It almost made him forget for 
the moment his own impending fate. 

Once at the west end of the Hackamore D, 
Dirk and his punchers dismounted. It was a cloudy 
night, the moon a blurred platter of haze, so there 
was small chance they'd be detected. Grinning. 
Stribbler yanked Old Ben from his bronc, pulled 
him over to the fence while the rest started cutting. 

"Soon's the. boys clean out them steers," Dirk 
chuckled. "I'll send a man in town to get the 
sheriff. They'll pick Cash Dodd up on the way 
back. .1 kin see Cash's face now when he spots 
you with them pliers." 

The big fellow's sides began to shake. His eyes 
followed his men riding through the freshly cut 
opening in the wire fence. They headed for the 
Hackamore D steers bedded down in a little dip. 
Stribbler guffawed uncontrollably. 

"While you're coolin' off in jail. I'll be takin' 
over your spread. The spread you was so sure 
you'd never give up.. Ha! Ha!" 

Old Ben squirmed until he purpled. "You 
wouldn't think it so damn funny if I was loose." 
His aching muscles bunched in a hopeless effort 
:o part the rope. 

"Haw! Haw!" roared Stribbler. "Jailed because 
he didn't want to hand over his spread. By gosh, 
I never had so much — " 

The sudden thump of cold iron on skull bone 
made Old Ben jump. Looking up. he saw Stribbler 
fold like a paper doll. Dirk didn't move an inch 
from where he'd fallen. 

But it was the wraithlike figure hovering over 
the rancher that made Old Ben almost gasp aloud. 
In the iincertain moonlight, he had spotted the 
towhead, a tensed young face. 

"Sorry. Mister," the newcomer was saying. "But 
I guess I jest ain't got the same brand o' humor 
you have." 

Quickly, he removed Old Ben's ropes, wound 
them tightly about the limp Stribbler. 

"Hardy, by thunder!" Plovers finally managed 
to blurt. "I thought you was out cold!" 

Bill Hardy gave a short grunt. "So did Stribbler. 
But he only creased me. Listen. Mister Plovers, 
you reckon you'd care to have a try at roundin' 
up the rest of them rustlers?" 

Old Ben Plovers squinted at the kid as if he 
thought he was crazy." 

"Round 'em up! "Why you durn fool, they're 
eight to our two. And we never could sick the 
law-dogs on "em in time. Look! They're got them 
steers ready to drive out now!" 

TJ ILL HARDY nodded. Stribbler's waddies were 
.D rolling the Hackamore D animals across the 
Stubble field toward the fence. "Which means we 

4. 



gotta work fast." the kid snapped. "I got a plan. 
Here, you ch'eck your saddle cinches while I git to 
work "on that fence." Pliers in hand, he scurried 
to the opening. 

Old Ben Plovers was sure the kid was loco now. 
but he hadn't time to argue. Those Box Horn S 
gents were getting uncomfortably close. Old Ben 
made a hasty examination of his saddle rigging. 

Over near the fencepost, Dirk Stribbler was just 
coming to. Through dimmed eyes he made out 
Old Ben and Bill Hardy galloping yards apart 
from each other, -straight for .the men hazing out 
the Hackamore D steers. Each was riding a rise 
a bit above the rustlers. Stribbler spat out a 
savage curse, thin lips curling in a sneer. 

"Tryin' to catch 'em at it, huh." he groaned. 
"They must be nuts. My boys'll mow 'em down 
like grass. Look out. fellers," he raised his voice 
tljunderingly. "It's Plovers an' the kid on the 
loose. Give 'em hell!" 

Stribbler's men gawked at the horsemen head- 
ing quickly for them. Then they had their spurs 
biting bronc-fiesh. guns out coughing. They dashed 
at the two gents fogging eagerly for certain suicide. 

Then a funny thing happened. Box Horse S men 
began to drop from their saddles. Three, five gents 
whanged free of leather, to be trampled by the 
spooked-up herd about them. Stribbler gasped. 
Men continued to fall, and still not a shot fired 
from either the old man or his kid helper! 

"Hell!" choked Stribbler. "I'm the one that's 
nuts. I'm clean outta my head." 

Ben Plovers and Bill Hardy were out of their 
saddles, disarming the few gents not killed by the 
rush of cattle. In a drove, they herded them to 
where the trussed-up rancher lay. Bill Hardy's 
flushed face wrinkled in a grin. 

"Still want to call in the sheriff an' Cash Dodd, 
Mister Stribbler?" he asked. , 

Plovers!" the pale Dirk pleaded. "Take my men, 
my spread, anything, but get me to a doc quick. 
I'm clean daft. I just now seen eight men knocked 
out by a ghost!" 

Old Ben Plovers grinned through his sweat. He 
twirled his six-gun in the big cattleman's face. 

"Take another look, Stribbler. At our hawsses, 
I mean. Thanks to your pliers, that fencewire we 
hooked onta our saddle horns shaved your men 
from their broncs slicker'n a whistle. They couldn't 
spot the wire in this light. You ain't daft. Strib- 
bler. Just dumb. Outsmarted by a towheaded kid." 

Plovers turned to Hardy who had just finished 
roping his captives in their saddles. "Well, what 
you standin' around gawkin' for? Get them skunks 
inta town and hustle back that reward. You an' 
me got a lot of day-herdin' to do tomorrow. Gents 
on my payroll has to sweat for their keep." 

Old Ben was still grinning as he watched the 
riders fade on the distant hill. Some day. he told 
himself, when he was too old for active work, 
he'd turn the Circle P over to younger shoulders. 
To a gent, maybe, with a towhead, and clear gray 
eyes. Old Ben started whistling. 





/ YOUBOVS GOT NCfJHIN' J f THAT'S WHAT / BEEN 
TTO WORRY ABOUT, WITH *C rEL uH' GEORGE.' 
CORPORAL PEE WEE WILSOtJ) 
A'LOOKIH' AFTER YOU/ 




NEYT, YOU'LL BE /~ '■ N 

PROMOTED TO GENERAL* 
•FORE YOU XVOW IT/ ? \m 

7? 



AS THE BUGLER SOUNDS ATTE 




THET 
CALL. 



C.ZOEQS 



i THE MANE' 
TOMORRE 
LONG, BOY. 




'SOMETHIN' TELLS ME 
THAT WE'RE GOIN' TO 
HAVE SOME PUN WITH 
CORPORAL WILSON AT 
fWNBMVtRS TOMORROW. 



7^ 





mm 




AL, YOU TOOK THE 
WORDS RI6H7 OUT OF 
MY MOUTH/ s*-*> 



THESE ARE YOUR INSTRUCTIONS. 
BUT DON'T FORGET, THt 
ARMY BELIEVES THAT . 
GOOD SOCDIER USES H 
IMA S IN A TlOfJ TOO, IF I 
WILL HELP MANE UVEI 



IWCOMPWfjy WITH OTHER CORPORALS 
PEEWEE RECEIVED FINAL INSTRUCT* 
I0WS ABOUT THE MANEOUVERS 



THE NIGHT BEFORE THE MANE. OV- 
ERS PEE WEE DREAMS THAT HE 
HAS BECOME A GENERAL 




IN THE MORN INS PEEWEE AWAKES, 
STILL A CORPORAL, BUT HE VOWS-- 



{SHUCKS. 'AH WON'T 
f BE A CORPORAL LONG ! 

( GENERAL PEEWEE \NlLSON 

\SOUNOS BETTER/ 



THE FIRST DAVIS OCCUPIED BY THE OPPOSING ARMIES, THE RED, 
AMD THE BLUE, IN SETTING INTO POSITI ON FOR THE ATTACK 
ON THE NEXT DAY fi ~ 

s 




THAT NIGHT, AS PEEWEE SLEEPS, 
WITH THE REST OF THE SQUAD IN 
ON THE JOKE -- AL AND GEORGE 
LEAVE QUIETLY AND-- 




REVERSE THE DIRECTIONS ON 
THE SIGNPOST/ 




THE NEXT MORNING PEEWEE 
CALLS HIS SQUAD TOGETHER 



"MEN/AH'M GOIN' AHAID ALONE 7 
TO FOX HILL AW SCOUT THE ENEMY 
POSITION. AH'LL FIND OUT WHAR ITS 
EASIER TO ATTACK 'EM FROM/ -<1 
STAY HEAR 'TIL. AH J 
IT BACK j~ 




AS PEEWEE HURRIES OFF ON WHAT 
HE IMAGINES IS THE ROAD TO FOX 
HILL - - UNAWARE THAT THE SIGN 
POST HAS BEEN REVERSED — • 



jSOOD LUCK, corporal!^ 



A LITTLE WHILE LATER AN OFFICER 
DRIVES UP I _ - 




WHAT ARE YOU MEN DOING HERE ?\ 
DON'T YOU KNOW THE ATTACK MAS . 
STARTED? WHERE IS YOUR CORPORAL'. 




MILL ROAD.' ' /VO 
ACTION TAKES PLACE 
THERE f I'LL HAVE 
YOUR CORPORAL WILSON 
PUT IN THE GUARDHOUSE 
FOR THIS/ MEANWHILE, 
YOU MEN FOLLOW ME 
UNTIL WE CONTACT ANOTHER 
COMPANY/ 





PEEWEE WALKS 5EVER4L MILES 
WIT HOUT _MEcTINS A SOUL 

f DOGGONE /NEVE 
/ DID SEE S1CH A 
( LONELY ROAD.' AH 
y CAIN r FtGGEfl WHY 
( AH AIN'T MtTNO ONE? 




IMPERSONATING- YOU ] 
MEANS TO HAVE YOUR. I 
' POWER i WITH THAT, I 

SHALL LEAD YOUR. ATTACK- 
► ING ARMY INTO THE PATH 
OF THE OPPOSITION'S A 
TANK CHARGE /THE < 
CASUALTIES WILL DE- 
MORALIZE THE ENTIRE. 
CORPS/ SJOW, HANDOVER 
YOUR. UNIFORMS/ *. 




STARTLED AT THIS PLOT, PEEWEE F ALLS 
BACKWARDS 




THE NOISE 4 LA RMS THE MEN IN- 
5I0E,WH0 RUN 0LT.4ND SURROUND 
PEEWEE BEFORE HE CAN ESCAPE 



-£boys,thet SHORE. IS 
(A SMART TRICK A<AP- 
j ( TURIN' THE GENERAL 
1 V STAFF SO YOU -ALL KIN 
)( WIN WE MANE OVERS,' I 



FOOLED BY PEEWEE, THE SABOT- 
EURS BRING HIM INTO THEIR. 



CHIEF, GOLK 



I'M A BLUE, LIKE 
YOURSELF, SIR.. THET 
SHORE AIR A SMART 
TRICK MA KIH 'BEL I EVE 
YOU'RE THE REP 
GENERAL. YOU'LL 
SHORE WW7H£ MA- 
NE WERS FER US 
WITH THAT STUNT! 




WITH THAT DUMB AMERICAN 
CORPORAL DRIVIN6 OUR CAR- 
NO ONE WILL THINK OF STOP 

1 ' " YOUR PLAN.HERRGOLK; 

WILL BE A MASTERSTROKE 
FOR DER VATERLANO/, 




OUTSIDE GOLK CONSULTS WITH 
HIS MEN NOW ATTIRED IN THE 
OTHER'S UNIFORMS 



^ HOW WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO DRIVE US TO 
THE MANE OVERS, ■ 
CORPORAL ? 



SOLK ORDERS HIS AIDE TO SHOOT 
PEEWEE IF HE ACTS SUSPICIOUS IN 
THESUGHTEST WAY— THEN CALLS HIM 



SHORE WOULD, 
SIR./ 




PEEWEE DRIVES OFF 



THE GENERAL SHORE 
SEEMED HOPPIN' MAD 





AS THE 5TAFF CAR REACHES THE BATTLE ZONE 
IT GETS THE RIGHT OF WAY. OFFICERS AND MEN 
SALUTE, MISTAKING THE OCCUPANTS FOB THE- . 
REAL GENERAL STAFF- I 



IN THE BACK SEAT ) 



SEE ? THEY WILL OBEY US BUNOLy! 
VJE WILLOSDER A CHARGE BY THE INFANTRY 
AND ARTILLERY INTO THE TANK CHARGE 
COMING FROM THE OTHER SIDE. NOT EXPECT- 
\ IN& ANY RESISTANCE - - THEY WILL CRASH 
[FULL SPEfiP INTO BACH OTHER..' THE STUPID 
AMERICANS WILL BE STUNNED BY THIS 



\JUNDERBA.R. 
HERR GOLK/ 




PEEWEE. 

ONE OUT 



SKIPS TH E CAR UNTIL IT OVERTURNS-- HURLING EVERY- 
T • / ^HA PPY lANDIN'S 1 



<ah reckon mebbe you-allha 
better stay heah until the 
rest o'the army comes 

( to think i trusted 
you! 




PEEWEE; HOLDS THE SPIES AT 

BAY IN THE HOLE WH ERE THEY HOD 
BEEN FLUNG 



(so SOftSy THIS FOOL. 
CAUSED YOU SO MUC 
TROUBLE, GENERAL. 
I'LL HAVE HIM ARRESTED 
MMEOtATELY ! 



THE OFFICER WHO HAD TAKEN CHARGE OF PEEWEE'S SQUAD.OR0ER5 
HIS ARREST, MISTAKING THE 5PIE5 FOR THE REALgENEfZALSTAFF 



AS SOLK AND KI5 MEN ARE A - 
BOUT TO MAKe THEIR ESCAPE - - 




MORE EXCIT/HG ADVENTU/IES «H| 
SERGEANT T^HZWEEWiISON I 
IN THE /VBXT /SSUE OP A 

SUPER-MYfTEWQMCS /■ 




Y UNTIL YOU'VE 
"4 FAVORITES" AND "OUR FLAG" COMICS ! 




4 FAVORITES COMICS 

If you enjoy THE UNKNOWN SOLDIER 
in "Our Flag"; if MAGNO and DAVEY 
thrill you in "Super-Mystery"; if "Lightning 
Comics" astounds you with "LASH" LIGHT- 
NING and THE RAVEN, can you imagine 
how much fun and enjoyment you'll get from 
"Four Favorites"? For' in this comic book 
you'll find long, action-packed stories of all 
jour of these favorites! Get your copy NOW"! 



OUR FLAG COMICS 

Watch for the April issue! You'll meet 
AIR. RISK, the man who broadcasts: "Is 
your life in danger? Then, let vie take 
your place!" Tigers slink away from him; 
thieves want no part of him; and as for 
murderers— well! He's NEW; he's DIF- 
FERENT; he's REAL! And, of course 
there' re also the old stand-bys, THE FLAG, 
THE UNKNOWN SOLDIER, and THE 
THREE CHEERS. They're always swell! 
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ACT C^®W§ 



ON THIS BARGAIN OFFER 



< - t 



BEAUTIFUL 



WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

A beautiful desk of handsome walnut grain, finished with rich Burgfindy to? 
which will fit into the decorations of any home, and made of sturdy fiber board, 
:s now available for only one dollar (SI .00) extra to purchasers of a Remington 
Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light a child can move it. so strong it will 
hold six hundred (600) pounds! What a combination this desk and a Reming- 
ton Portable Typewriter make— a miniature office in your home! Learn com- 
plete details of this offer. Mail the coupon today! 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU! 
LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you gel Free with this special 
offer a 44-page booklet, prepared by experts, to teach 
you quickly how to typewrite by the touch method. 
When you buy a Noiseless you get this free Remington 
Rand gift that increases the pleasure of using your 
Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable- Remember, 
the touch typing bock is sent Free while this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
crr.ee machines appear in the Deluxe Noiseless Pert- 
able— standard 4-row keyboard: back spacer: margin 
stops and margin release: double shift key; two color 
ribbon; automatic reverse; tabulator; variable line 
spacer: paper fingers: makes as many as seven carbons; 
takes paper 9.5* wide; writes lines 8.2* wide, black 
key cards and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 



Ration Offer 

mmm 




MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable Typewriter is 
sold en a trial basis with a money-back guarantee- If. after 
ten days trial, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, pay all shipping charges and refund your good 
will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



Remington Hand Inc. Dept. 477-4 . 
Buffalo, N. Y. ' 
Tel! me, without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a 
new Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable, including 
Carrying Case and Free 44 page Typing Booklet. Also 
about the Remington ten pay plan. Send Catalog. 



Name.. . 
Address < 
City .... 



-State. 



